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had failed to arrive. At this period of his life,
Mr. Whittier said he felt more confident than he
ever had since that he could do anything, from
the writing of a sermon to the conducting of a
political campaign. So the young Quaker readily
undertook to fill the columns set apart for the
great divines of that day, young Collier promis-
ing to lend his valuable assistance. The sermon
was actually written and partly in type when the
old gentleman returned, and a discourse under
which a congregation had actually slept took the
place of Mr. Whittier's effort. It is easy to be-
lieve that this first and only sermon of the young
poet was more than worthy of the space it came so
near occupying, for it was a serious essay, and no
burlesque.

It was during his employment in this office that
he first met Charles Sunnier. An anti-Masonic
journal, in which Sheriff Simmer was interested,
was for a time printed in the office of the " Manu-
facturer." One day the sheriff's son, Charles,
came in with the copy. He was then a student at
Harvard, seventeen years of age, a tall, slender,
graceful youth. Whether the copy he brought
was written by himself, or sent by his father,
Mr. Whittier did not recall, but he had a vivid
remembrance of the young man who in twenty
years was to become one of his most intimate
friends.

He remained in this Boston printing-office until
August, 1829, when lie was called home by the
failing health of his father, and the necessity of
caring for the farm. Of his meagre salary of